132             AFTER    THESE     MANY    QUESTS
Now, suddenly, I was intent on interviewing these men and cabling a story of the strange little campaign in Kos, where, after taking the island without opposition, we were now having a miniature Dunkirk.
They were in good heart, unperturbed by their narrow escape from "the bag." I produced my notebook and was writing feverishly when up came a security officer, who stared suspiciously at the green war correspondent tabs. He objected strongly to my taking notes. However ineffectively this campaign was being conducted, with its "penny packets" of men and materials, its heavy destroyer losses, and its series of evacuations—the security boys were undoubtedly "on their toes."
Disgruntled, and possibly haughty, I put my notebook away and relied on memory. Whether events that followed had any connection with this incident, I do not know, but the presumptive evidence is strong. A day or two later I went for the week-end with Norman Smart, of the Daily Express, to a small seaside place. As we were leaving I noticed, with dismay, that my notebook was missing. I hunted everywhere, but could not find it.
"Never mind," I said to Norman. "There was nothing in it that could possibly matter, and, in any case, nobody could read my shorthand."
Nevertheless, it looked .suspiciously as though somebody had lifted it out of my pocket, and I was worried.
I was explaining all about it to Byford-Jones, the Public Relations wallah in Nicosia, when his telephone rang. He answered it and looked anxious: "You're for it," he said kindly. "The G21 wants to sec you. They've found your notebook."
The G2 looked grave and gloomy when I faced him, and my heart was sunk without trace. I admitted ownership and prepared for the firing party.
"Mr. Marsland Gander," intoned the G2, "this notebook contains highly secret information. You have the words Force 292. How do you account for it?"
I felt exactly like one of Will Hay's scholars confronting the headmaster, and I stared at him like a gibbering idiot. 1 G2 means Gene-nil SUiff Officer, Grade Two.